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x To hate the court, where be was bre4aod BoA, ;, / A 
; | n honours heap'don ien ier pow'e badge! 9th 3 J 
© But youlg ms brave, and of n family © „ nor rar > 


1. Ancient and noble as the empire holds. e e © YRS 
- _J The honours he has gan ene Na e- n 1. 
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I An army 'gainlt the rebels, ad d ben e 
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| . A truer ſoldicr, or a better %, t e e 17 44.284 a ; 
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Fal. Yet ll he bela, juſt value for the king, 
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1 s bestes in bis ed 
— — rept. N 
| The % rr 
And from her womb no more can bleſs the earth 
Ter when he dies. farewel all bonour, bounty, 
All e; 
e a widow. 
. No, be has twoſons, that were ordain'd to be 
Pan. They're both of ature mild. and full of ſpeetneſij 


© An if they would ga twins too to the grave : | —_ 


B - Neither has any thing he calls his own, . 


2 we ouly Siricdch other nil 


Era. Never was parent in an ener-, 
age 


nee and eie 
"Rnd Und companion of her barmicls pleaſures. 
E, You mean the beautcous — Monimia ! 
- Paxl. The of thebrave Chamont. 
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| Where dilatory fortune plays the jilt <a 1 


'Tis daily their petition to their father, - 


We yet may ſee the n 7+ (34: 


THE ORPHAN, 
To ſeck a fortune, or a noble fate; 
Whence be with sent rp ae 
And mighty marksof that great sen favour, 
To launch for fortune in th' unseri world; bra 
Bo arms hem ccd bch coun und emp, . 


With the brave, noble, honeſt, gallant med, 
To throw herſelf away on fools and knaves. 


Era. They Wetten * 


To ſend them forth where glory s to be gotten ; "3 
They ery they ve weary of theirlazy home. 
Reſtleſs to do 3 7228 4 
Should be return 0. > 

Paul. Oh that's a royal 91 V's 4 —T $-46þ4 "WW A 


Luſty as health, come ruddy to the Bed. 
And there purſue the chaſe, as if he meant 7 "IF 1 
To o'ertake * bring back youth again. | E by 


Later CasTaLo, PoLTpors, ifs 

Caft. Polydore! our ſport ' 25 
Nate e eee 1 7 
When on the brink the foaniing Boar 1 ert. 
And in his Ee EIN” 
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The heat and fury of the chaſe was cl,, ö | 
And I had nothing in my mind but ox. 1 
Caſt. 5a, Polydore, wethinks we might in war „ 
Ruſh on together ;. thou ſhould'ſt be my guard, 
And I be thipe ; what is't could burt us then? 
ES Now half the youth of Europe are in arms, 
Hos fulſome muſt it be to ſtay behind. 5 
And die of rank diſeaſes here at home? 
Pol. No, let me purchaſe in my youth revown, 
To mnke me loy'd ond valued when Im 61d; | 
I would be buſy in ihe world, andkarn, 
Not like a coarſe and uſeleſs dunghill weed, 
Fix d to one ſpot, bngeot jail 6s [ grace, 
Caſt. Our father 


* Has ta en himſelf a ſuxfeit of the world, | 
= And crics it is not ſafe that ue ſhould len: 


E * Jownl bave duty very pow'rful in me; 
©  Andtho' 1'd hazard all to raiſe my name, 
E Yethe's fo tender, and ſo good u father, 


|” + I could not do aching to croſs bis will. 


F.. Caſtalio, I beve doubts within nn 
Wi you, and only you, can ſatisfy: 

& Will 8 candid to your friend? 

* Caſt. Have 1 a thought my TOR * not know? 
Wust can this mean ? | 
© Pol. Nay, I A conjure you too, 8 

of By all the ſtricdeſt bouds of faithfyl Friendivip, 


To tes your beart as naked in rhis point, 
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My nature obſtiunte and void of fuff unte. 3 
| Love reigns a very tyrant in my bert. "Ls ' 351 * -*Y 4 
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his guarded, tht you could nat love hr? 3 
Caſt. Suppoſe I ho,jHẽjne 1 
Poel. Suppoſe you ſbould not, brother? | | 2. 3 


Pol. In one6f nen may bet - | 2 
What if 1 lobe ker ? "TE. . > 8 
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Caſt. Then I maſt inform you | ON, - 
I lov'd her firſt, and cannot quit the u, 3 . ) 


Pol. You an OS n 2457 
„ to 205557 223220 Eto tha 1 
Pol. No more; I've done. - is bis b 1 „ 
Gf. Why not? * 194538 N Y 
Pol. Ltold you I hals; Aer $7 8 NA 1 
But ge would difpmee. 3 2: 41 N 0h 
Caſt. No 4: ® 1 15 * 
* " 
Not with my Polydore'; e Stabe 1 6 4 


Attended on his throne by all lads r 2 1 
I could not bear a rival ia my friendihip;-- PLD | 
Iam ſo much in love, and fond of 7 
Pol. ren RS ot 51 
Pol. Ba or „. _ 
ſy = eee 44 
Pol. You love Monimis. age yp + 4 
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$0 much one min, —— too - | 

Muſt be unites, and the fame as ve are. 
Pol. 1 dote upon nini. 1 


wan 7 eee n | 
„„ . n 
C. No matter 


cat. Wed ber! 


| As would thevaineſtofher fex be 


+ She ſhould not cheat me of my freedom. = 
E j 
A grow deſperate, 50 
- And take a wife to mortify withal. 7 TRY 
Pol. It is an elder brother's duty oo 
ES peas bo — 
© You would 
t. Mere vanity; cad iy dotage nll: 
r 
ca. My fricad, ' | 


| ke may — bn ome brave man, 


- Pol. Ani'by that hexr's cteraly ieee. | 
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Pol. on | 


thanght,. 
Wu wealth beyond what woman's . 
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| To weary pilgrim, or to , gold, 


, Diſtruſt and heavineſs Et round my heart. >": t 1 


| But wrong not wie 


THE ORPHAN. 5 
pol. Were You not with ber privuely luſt aight 1 
Caſt. I was, and ſhould bave met ber at 


But th" op ſhalfnow be thiney' + 4 3 
My ſelf will bring thee to the ena fh ,LLtet 

But have a care, by ftiendſhip Feonjure thee, 1 
That no falſe play be offer d to di brother. 4 25 


+ Vrgeallthy pow/rato make fakes . a 
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Pol. Heav'n blaſt me i I %. 1 
Caſt. IF: proce thy ee e eee 2 


(For thou haſt all the arts of fine perſuaſion!) "oo m— 
Truſt me, and let me know thy love's ſacerls, | v5 32 of 
That I may ever after ſtifle mine. oy -" 


Pol. Though ſhe be dearer to any ou than rot 


Fo great men power, or wealthy cities pride, 
Rather than wrong Caſtalis, 1 forget her. 


For if ye pow'rs have happinelin ore, 
That I may never loſe ſo dear a friend. 4 
| (Ex. 2 mane Pigs. : 
Ester Montt a. = 


Mos. So ſoon return'd from hunting? abt 4 
Seems as if ſent to invite the world abroad, — - 
Paſs'd not Caſtalio nnd Polydorethis way! Amn is "0 
Page. Madam, juſt now. n py 1 
Mon. Sure my ill fate's npon M. 


Why was not I laid in my peaceful grave « W224 
With my poor parents? and at — 
Inſtead of that, I'm wand'ting inte s. 
"Caſtalio! © Caſtalio! thouhaveanght tee 
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"My fooliſh heart ; and fike x tender &. AT 
Tha crafts bis plu-ching —— + 1 hits 
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"2 Gear ie beim aid s would have it beck. 


mala « morning when youcallme to you, | 


| Come near,;Cordelio. 1 muſt chide you, Sr. 


"Page. Why, Madam, bave 1 enoyen nay ron? 


1 panty Sagi 


Perhaps I've been ungrateful : * 
me? lee you oftper? 


Page. Madam, e 


Aby your bed | ſtand and tell you ſtories, 


| E —4s * * 


| Tam aſham'd to fee your ing bed. 


'It makes me bluſh, they are ſo very white. 
Mos. Oh men for flatt'ry and deceit does d! 


= Till es RY years 
10 ms, Cordelic, for thou oft haſt heard, 

We Page. Ob, Madam! very wickedly they bee talk'd! 
| 8 to name it; for} they ſay. 


eee 


be whipt that tell their maſters ſecrets. 


For 141 


the ſecret as Twere mine. 


re cannot be fo kind as]. | 
= 1 furniſh thee for all thy harmleſs ſports _ 
1 . thou ſhalt be my page. 


Page. 


3 4 ee, wylord, _ 


. For be . 6 kind as you are. 
-— What mult Ido? 
Mon. Inform e bor thou'ſt beard | 
| Ciltaio, and his bene. uſe my name. 5 | 
Wich all thecenderneſiof love, = 
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Fer not,” Cordelio ! It ſhalt ne er be known ; 


wwe gonads PruEIO_HoOg> 


But as the one grew hot, the other cl. F 
| And fielded to the frailty o big friend; 3 
At haſt, after mach Braga wen u mo 
| | Page. Not to quarrei for ubs. 
1 Mos. Iwould not have em, by mn deart hopes, 
I wouldnot be the argument of fs. 
Dot ſurely my Caſtalio won't forſuke me, | 1 
| And make « morkVy of my ty Wk : met fy ” 
1 Went they together? 52 | Fn "7 5 y * 7 
Page. Yes, to ſeek you, Madan. | e 
1 Where be deve tht wiver you, | . | . 
| Mon. Am I then grown fo cheap, EY 
n . 
Was not Cuſtalio very tach ue ed it; . : | 
Or was it Polydore"Vunrdly fe We 
| That heighten'd che debate7ß oF; 885 22 
i {| "Page. The fault was Polydore's, Ds." 
| Caſtalioplay*d with love, arid — * 
The pleaſure, not the pangs of his dehire. HEAT 02 
by if He ſaid no woman's ſmiles mould 
And marriage is a grhing. - 
y . Then Iam ruin'd; if Caſtatio* i 
* | Wherels chere faich and hotour to e? 
| Ye gods, that guard the innocent and e 
. | © 
Od. but I love him! —— | 
: Vet want the exnning to cotitealitsFollies ?.. A 
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Enter:C483 4140 ad POLYpORE. 


He comes, the comes ; lis fill, wy benrt, T 

"- And leary to bearthy jvjupics with ſcorn, "WW 3 

| "Caf. Madam, my brother beg he way beve lee Bi 

To tell you fomething that concerns. you Dee; T 

F A 

| Mos. My Lord . 2 | 

a. Madam! ; Eb 

Mon. Have you parse NO >. 

To abuſe me palpably ? oat mers this vlog? 2 1 D 
Why am I left with Poſpdpep alone? —__ 7 1 

Ct. He beſt cap-thll you, — 3 

| Calls-me away; 1 mult et my fachor- . = 7 

Men. Will vu then len thuc? f a 

4 . But fora moment. Þ £ L A 

BY Mou. it has been othernifs 3 the dies hos been, = B 

© "When buſineſvanight have Ray'd, and Lbarp-heard, FF *” 
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; Orgying men an bour of added life ; | 
"If ſofteſt wiſhes, and a heart 8 
— tes diftain'd, 
I nature, you accule me juſtly . 
© Mos, Talk not of beck . — | 
4 Poel. Who cn behald fuck bearsy, und be ſdent! 
Deine firſt taught ns wrde: 1 1 
= rr 1 Ir; 
R — . ae 
3 * 


Y 


"+ 


8e AI n 


_ THE ORPHAN: by 
Miva. R goie; foifybezmn Watye | 
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There's roving room, where you map vans; nd vas {| 
Athouſand more, why need youtilk e me? | | 
Piel. Oh! I conkd talk- 16 thee For oves > thus. rl 
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A poor and Wen bee, 00 ee ct 1 
Pol. rene ondatn 0 4616, wy mk ed "= 
Hence with this peeviſt virtue, n e 
And thoſe who twghth firſt, were epportites; : -- Nt bn, 5 
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Mos. Here on r knew vy yeah: 
ſwear, '05! 225 r 5s 8 
If you n I deer henceforth will ſhe y.. 1 
rather wander through he — Wight, aren't +: - 
And live on ſordiiſerage at proc anne steve: * 1 
For thoughto fortuge loft, T MGA ee 4 
My mother” yiftwes; and my father V οντ. yea rfl 
Pol, Intolerable vanity. ! your ter on 
Was never in the tight j Yare always falle. 8 
Or filly; e yout-crefidi'are not mary” ur bf” 
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THE ORPHAN. : 
Like deadly locuſts, eat the honey up,” / Wo. 
* Which thoſe induſtrious bees ſo hardly tab fot 2 l 
JT: Cf. Theſe precepts foi not with wy rate ni 
1 MeabioksCoonldbebuy. 
3 Pol. 80 would I. F 

1 Not liter ou my bereite Fic” 2 8 
\ 2 2 Pay your minds ths e atond wen 
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. 3 Moxinth ed Main. N 
1 5 | Ser. My Lord, my father! * N 2 2 4 T 
1 Acaſt  Bleflingson my child. 3 
i 3 
Ser. I bring you, Sir, moſt glad und . — 
3 The young Chamont, whom youre ls often with for,.” -.2 
| Is juſt arriv'd and *. ee, 1 

a Acaft. By W. at 

. E =" 


* * 
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„ Welcome, thew reli of the beſiloy'd wan ! +, 
mr 7 Welcome fromalitheturmoils, andthe banc . 
I ae happy tidings after e 
1 Chem. Werd rould bat e the grate Fowe we you. 
So The! I begin to ſpeak, my ſouls ſo fall. 5 3 
. at I ſhould talk of do lay. > 1200p 
2 aw. Oh my ſiſter ! a" ONS | 
Long in my arms. Ie not | | 
e days ee 7 75 
In gentle dreanis, and ſatisfy d „ 
With fancied joys, ene exvcemwdk's we, 7 * - 
| Another ſiſter! ſure it muſt be fo; 4 
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„ THE ORPHAN 
Bue I fel Gitaking in my wy heart chat prompts, - | 
- And tells me lie has daim and int'reſt there. 
Acaſt. Young ſoldier, you've n only ſtudy's war, 
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Courtſhip, I ſee, bas been your praftice tos, ag 4 
| And may not prove unwelcome to my dæoghter. bon $7 1.5 a 
Cham. Is ſhe yu daughter? then ay en rok trot 1 WT - 
_ And Fm leaſt her bfother by adoption: Z » 4 

” - For you have made youtſelf to men father, 
© And by that potent 1 have leave to love her. ( 
. Monimia, thou haſt told we men ave falſe, ] 
I chamont ſv? no, fare rk chad neat,” 
3 - Something that's near dwine. and truth dwells in bim. | 


3 ——— 155 we 3 25 1 
. Cham. „ 7 
9 Shave at Gavidh tetgarence dncugh | 
eee heds, and watch: den, 

_ Bearanill 6ffice done rhe to why face, 
And thank the lord tat r for bs rue a 
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THE ORPHAN. 


$0 jaſt, thit were be but « private man, 2 1 
He could not do e wrong. how would youſerve kim 2-3 NF 
. I'd forve him with my fortune here at hae. 


And ferro him wt my perfume wars; of 55 5 3 


As nigra ORR N 
2 Let me embrace you both. . 
of my brave anceſtors, I'm truly happy 3. 1 
For this be ever bleſt my marriage · day. 2 Ann 9 
Bleſt be your mother's memoty har hore your: 26 %.L- © 
And doubly * that auſpicious hour 4 * "ll 
That gave ye birth: you, my-aſpiring boys, - 
Ye ſhall have buſineſs ; when your maſter- 
Youcannot ſerve a nobler : 1 have ferv'd ln; = c 
Of many wounds. Ver wth thi rec 8 
And when a ——— # "8 "i 
Ev'n at the head of all his giddy wut, 
Truſh's, and clove the ak IT. 


r 1 * 
Ser. My . wie jult ans?) 
Acaſt. E 
FE 
In ſomething that concerns my peace and honour: - 
Acaſt. Spoke like the fon — Tlor'ds 
So freely, friendly we convers'd together,” +» + 8 | 
| Whate'erit be, with confdenceimpart it, + © >: 3 2 
| Thou ſhalt command my fortune und — SIS ve 
A your frinddip nor your jeh. 
Your bounty x'to what | bol# alk dear, „ 2HF%S 
N muſt not be forgotten 1 7 + a 
* ** 


—— * ? 4 + 2 
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Des bead nur hel muck-diſtatby . 
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| Took me in her faintingarms, weptand extibrac'd 7; 


Acaft. Then firſt charge her; and i th" o be fe 
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5 In my own of:pring by the dear remembrance | 


And ſearch through alt the ſterets of my TT? wk 
Cham. Fear nothing, — — 
A tender, honeſt, and u loving brother 
Y'ave not forgot our father ? 
Mon. I ſhall neyer. 
Cbam. Then youlremember too ha wa » nan 
That Iv d up to the ſtandend of his bone, 3 13 
And priz'd that jewel more chan mines of wealth : EE. 
| He'd not have done a ſhameful thing bot sees. 
He ol] nethere genie ts He +::2 -- e 
He could not have forgiv'n it to himfel.” "7 0 0 
This was the only portion that bees 6" 
And I more glory int. thaw if poſſeſt e NL 
Of all that ever fortune threw on fools. - Cot ues” 
"Twas — 2 
Now if, by any chence, Monimia, e 
3 You ben bop, 18 hen Fm vl, . 
e 
5 in Lots 
& #4 44 8X 
14; oF: 


TRE Or AAN. WI 


— ow © rejoie'd is, gary 
_ Cham. T chank you From wy foul. e 
Mon. Alas! my brother! 

What heres Licunt: and why d6:y00 abatb niet 


i = 


Ny heart quakes in me; in yoar ſortledfacs 7 


zue —— ö | 
Chom.  Pry'uhee, why doſt n fo? | — = 
| Mon. Look kindly en me then; — "2 
Severity; it dannts,and des nan me: | N A 
My heart's ſo tender, ſhould you charge me 
1 ould but weep, und anfwer you with Gig, © 
But uſe me gently, like « loving brother. 


.. 
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"no THE ORPHAN, 


b Lay muſingin my bed, all darkne% round me, 


© My bed ſhook under me, the cnrtains ſtarted, = 
* "The form of thee, thus beautcons as thou art; 
| AA wantonlover, which by turns reſs'd hee 


life, and taint me if they can! 
Chem. I'Utell thee then; three nights ago, as I 


A fodden damp ſtruck to my beart. cold ſweat | 
Dew'd all my face, and trembling ſeiz'd my limbs: < 


32388 | 


And to my tortur d faney there appear d 
Thy garments flowing looſe, and in each hand — 


or On 


With all the freedom of unbounded pleaſure : 
I match d my ſword, and in the very moment | 
Darted it;at the phantom; Rraight it left we: IX. 
"Then roſe and end for ights; when, O dire omen! An 

Tt 


. EN 'F 


—_— 


1 * 5 
3 1 
* n ö 5 , 


And meditatedon the lat aight's rite, = | 
> TIfpy'da wrinkl'd bag; with age grown double, 


* * Her eyes with 
Cel pally thook ber 


And on ber crooked 115 
_ The tatter'd remnant of an old ſtripp d hanging 


Is 2. rr * 2 


Theban ſie w his father. Is g ; In 
Mos. 'And for this cauſe mph hea! * 4 * Th 


r 


. | _ = 
8 Hear all, and des let juſtice bold the ſale. . 1 „„ 
eee the riddle that confounds me : | ». 5 


a cloſe lane 2s L purſu'd my journey, 


Picking ſticks, and mumbling to herſelf; 15 
ax. rheum were gall'd and red; 
her bands end wither, z 

the wrapt - 4 


Which ſerv'd to keep her carcaſe eee 
there was nothing of a piece about her: 


. — — x 0 


* 
4 
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THE ORPHAN... 23 


| * And ſeem'd to ſpeak variety of wretchedneſs. 
1 1 aſk'd her of my way, which ſhe inform d me; 
Then crav'd my charity, and bad me haſten 
3 To ſaveaſiſter. At that word I ſtarted! 
Mo. The common cheat of beggars ev ry day! 
F They flock-about our doors, pretend to gifts 
4 Of prophecy, and telling fools their fortune. 
41 Cham. Gel but fhe told me ſuck » tale, Nia 
j Ain it bore great circumſtance of truth ; ö 
I Caſtalio and Polydore, my ſiſter. 
Mon. Hah! 4 
|. Chom. — oe 
No, by my father's ſoul, the witch was honeſt; + 
Anſwer me, if thou haſtnot loſt to them «1 
thy honourata ſordid game? 
Me. Ivill. 
1 Tank, fo N 
3 Chon. And "tis as true too. they have both undone thee, 
= Have preſt my heart, He er in OI | 
70 4 but Caſtalio— 
1 Mon. 6d ion rt esa yore 
4 Yes, I confeſs that he has won my foul. 
vy gen'rous love, and honourable vows : 
FT Which he this day agpoinzedtocompleat, 
And make bimſelf by holy marriage mine 
. Art thou then ſpotleſs ? baſt thou (ll 3 
y virtue white, without a blot untainted? [pray rs! 
Mes. When I'm unchaſte, may heav'n reject my 
ST FP off 
22 | = Cham. Oh then, Monimia, art Dey ne ay mp + 
Than all thecomforts ever yet bleſt man. | 
4} mp gg 2 


A v* 1: 
-, a ” * - 
oy e $ * 
N = 
* « $364 5 
| HIS. 
* * * 
\ 


* 


4 
2 5 3| 


| 1 : 


26 THE ORPHAN. 
Diſſembling. ſubtle, cruel, and unconftant : 
When a man talks of love, with caution truſt/bim.;- 
But if he ſwears; he Il certainly deceive thee ; 

I charge thee let no more Caſtalio ſooth thee : 
Avoid it as thou would preſerve the peace = 3. 
. Of a brother, to whoſe ſoul tir art precious. | WM: 
on. I will. | | [oges. 
| _ Cham, Appear as cold, when next you meet, as great 
When merit begs ; then ſhalt thou ſee how ſpon Mm 
His heart will cool, and all his pains grow caſy. [E. 

Mos. Les, I will try him, torture him ſeverely ; 1 

For, oh Caſtalio ! thou too much haſt vrong d me, 

In leaving me to Polydore's ill uſage. 

He comes; and now, for once, oh love, ſtand neuter, | 
= Whilſt a hardpart's perform ! fer I muſt tempt, | 2 
= . my own. heart akes furt. 


can a 7 
NA ywd 


1 Enter CasTALto. | 
ent. Monimila, Monimia - — 
lerne 1 
Im foel; and ſhe has found my weakneſs; Me - 
= She uſes me already like a ſlave | 
Fate in chains, to be chaſtis'd at will. | 

rest well done to trifle: with my brother: - 
© Lvight havetruſted him with all the ferret, | 3: ? 
Open d my lilly heart, andſhewn it bare. EE | 
But cher he loves her too; but not like me. * = , 
= Tam a doating boneſt flaye, deGgn'd = - 
For bondage, marriage-bonds, which ThaveFworn 3 k 
To wear: it is the only thing Leder 2 J 
Kid from bis knowledge ; and he N fure forgive 

. The firſt of a wretched friend,” 

| BetrayYrolove, andullit little follies. 1 
Later Pot ron k, and Pact, at the Door, 3 
"Pol. Here place yourſelf, ind watch my e 1 
e met Moniis, make be 1 
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art. 


IR oghs nnd pints ede poor , hearts, 


Attempt no fiiether to dende my faith; - - = 


pgs me we, WD 22 
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THE ORPEAN. 
Juſt obſervation of each word and action; 


Paſs not one circumſtance without mack ; 
42 yore; do's, add bring me word. me! 1. 


Enter Moin. 

Caſt. Monimia, my angel! went — 3 
To leave mielike a turtle here alone, Yi 
—— we | = 
Thy preſence only "tis can make e * 4 
" Mon. O de dewitching rongue , 
Tomy TIED n 42 
Your ſex are ſo ; ſuch falſe dilſeniblers all. 4 


Mos. Oh, you are falſe, — VE | 
* 


My heart is fit, ſuake t nv x 1 

Caſt. Who told you -fo 1 wine weld 
Prophane 3 love? 
Th? unhappy object * father's 2 | : Y 
Licestibuſty diſcouts d to me Hb 2 
And durſt uſtroat me wich eben e „ 

Caſt. Tu Thee been to bline, nd duly by, * 
Falſe to my brother, andenjuſt to thee: | I _ 
For, ob loves cher too, and. this 8 1 


— 
Cc — 
a. * 4 + „ and 
* F L «+ © 
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28 THE ORPHAN. 

Mon. And was your love fo very tame, to ſhrink; 
Or rather than loſe him, me ? 
Caf. I, knowing him precipitate and reſh, 
| To calm his heat, and to conceal my happineſs, =: 
J Seem'd to comply with his unruly will; 
Tant as he talkt, and granted all be aſk'd; 
: Leſt he in rage might have our loves betray'd, 
FA And I for ever had Monimia loſt. | * | 
Mes. Could you then? did you? can you own it too? | 
Tos poorly done, unworthy of yourſelf? - | 
= AT ed Dive means woe foie RS 4 

Caft. Is this Monimia? ſurely no; till now 
- Tever thought her dove-like, foft, and kind. 
Who truſts his heart with woman's ſurely loſt : 
= - Yon were made fair on purpoſe to undo us, 
= Whilſt greedily we ſnatch th? alluring bait, | 
E. . diſtruſt the poiſon that it hides. [dreak, 
= Mon. When love ill-plac'd would find a means to 
© Caf. It never wants pretences or excuſe. . 
2 Mon. Man therefore we» baute gene made, 
3 ; — — + 
= A lofty aſpect giv'n him for command, 
= | 97 + nadradywoanoags AM TE 
E: = . forage for a while ; 
-* But ſoon you find new conqueſts ut, and leave 
3 Pho revay'd ruinate and waſte, 
Ik, Caſtalio, you have ſerv'd my n 


% 


1 


8989 „„ 


Denen enen © 


—— — thare, - 

= Ad I ſhall ner recover peace again. 

ek. Who can hear this, and bear an equal mind! | 

* ö - Since you will drive me from you, I muſt 807 oF 

| Bitch Monimia, when th'baft baviſh'd me, | * 
RF 
=  Asartfulwoman e . 
== Shall ever does L have done: for, hu)? 


* 


* 


THE ORKPHULN. 


No tongue my pleaſure nor my pain can dell; 
E n to have thee, and without thee hell. 


on. Caſtilis? tay?! be wilt not pate. 1 find. 4 * 
My rage die ont, wad — .- © 
Theſe little quarfeb love nut ul, orghve ; = 
They rouſe up drouſy thoughts, and wake my foul. ET 4 
— —-— tdagal; 7 i 
I'm nee fo dleſt us ben i hearty vols, © 2 


— 


And liſten to che language of thy heart. © 1 
Cuſt. Where am II Tarely neee: 
Sweets planted by the hand of hexvs grow hve, TE: 
And ev'ry ſenſe is fall of ty perfeQtion. FEE, 
Te hearth on: ihr cardia ay; 
Till by attention he forgot his ſorrows; - - | 
But to behold thy eyes, th* amizing beate 3 
Might make him rage again with love, va n. 
To touch thee's bea 'n; but to enjoy hes, wh Þ' N 
Thou 7 
„ 
As its own beauty it defign' thiæ fairy + 
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"THE ORPHAN. 
ne IR 
A T m. SCENE L 
\ Eater. Poxrpor k. ond. Pact. | 
— 3 - PoLypors. 

W they fo lis: expreſs it co me all 
Dy In words, twill make me think I aw it too. 
e.. At firſt I thought chez had been mortal foes ; 
| * - Monimia rag'd, Caſtalio grew diturb d; „ 

Each thought the other wrong d. yet both ſo haughty. 

They ſcorn d ſubmiſſion, though love all the while 

1 ge could be contain'd. 

= ' Page. Oh, wes wondrous aretty ! - 0 

1 For of « fallen ail the farm was pat. * 

gentle calm of love ſucceeded it; - 

AY =, Deere, or 2 4 
en. my lord. I well remember, did ee. 2 

A n 

| . | | When I was fl gte e be your page. | 1 

Y 1 Caſtalio ! now by my great ſoul, | 
2 bs _» APamibitious ſoul, that languiſhes to glory, | 

dars ber yet; by my beſt hopes I will. 

2 - She hall be mine, in ſpite of all her arts. 1 
F -- But for Caſtalio why was I refus'd? 13 
© Has be ſupplanted me by fome foul play? ?:? 
ebener! death! be duritnot dot. · 
mit be  : we parted, and be met her, | E 
I + Half to compliance brought by me ; ſurpriz'd * 
"TY Ver finking virtue, till ſhe yielded quite. bags 2” 
1 ä — 5 
* ö = ER 28 3 
: s bn. r your ln; 
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THE ORPHAN. 


Find out ſome ſong to pleaſe me, that deſcribes 
Womens hyporiſies, their ſubtle wiles, -  -- 
Betraying kette Feign'd tears, inconſluncies; 

Thefumof ll thi lie aa th eos 


De Seavents 4 : 

2 0h the p tlaprtngn end 
| | _ Hes. Oh! your father, my yood maſter, 

„„ As with his gueſts he ſat in mirth uad 7 

And chas'd the goblet round the 7 3 

His eyes diſtorted grew ; his viſhge pee? 

His ſpeech forſook him ; life af Gem" led; 

And all is fiend ave waiing now deb. 


«30 


wo 


— "Tow bee — ade. 4148; 

1 For ſhe grows weary near her journey*s end. 9 
Where are my ſons? AY — _— 
P 

Serv. My Lord, r . r | 'Y 
* reis dr Teese alt th ves: 1 
3 He and Monimia are not to be found. | 


1. 9 * 


I trace. re £546. 
For I'm prepar'd to meet him; abd,methioks,” = 
EIS 1 ey friends about me. 7 


n ran 5750 kt 1 -— 4 
cal. Angels ren de- un; 
Len in with loogrnnimterrapted dey! © | EE 


mg 


* * . <5 
* # 1 . | 
| „ 5 


2 Tas: onna. 


Oh; may he live till time iefelf dern,; 
ned ay regs rnmecmrde pe © OOTY 


Aal. Thank you, Caftaliv; give we boch your hind, | 


Aud bear me up; 1'd walk: fo, now, methinks, 
appear as grevit as Hercules ima, | 

| by the pillars be bad rais d. 

Caft. My lord, your chaphin. | 


Aa. 1 have for thee if 1 die. 
5 Neem anner 
1 Aud forth" fate you'l del when Lua —. 
I have divided & detwiztyou both, 

_ Equally parted as you ſhat'd my ef 
only to ſweet Monimia Uye bequeath'd | 
Ten thoufind crowns; add re, 
To wed ber honourably as ſhe's bern. 


© Benotlefa friends becauſe you're brothers ; Hui 
tue man that's ſingular; bis mind's unfold, 


Y Il ſpleen o'erweighs his brains 3 _— aboronll, | 


© The buſy, buzzing, talldng, — 

tue quaint ſmooth rogue, that fins . 

$ + And mutiny, the dictates of his ſpirit : INDE 
Be very careful how ye make 3 W. 


len read not moralgnow; it was x — 2 


| A 8 But all aro to their father's rices born; | 


WE. -:- Let marriage be the laſt mad thing ye do, | 
= For all the fins and folie 1 


I 

. 2 * 

mY , PR 
| ar 
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Chep. Hexr's grard your Lordiy, and tore your. 


2 A and QI | 
it ai oat 


4: hg 
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E 4 And laugh you out ont: never ſhew religion, 


THE ORPHAN. 


Except ye mean to paſs for knaves of conſcience, 
— BEOS 6 Ronen, 


2 | Eater su 
| Ser: My father t 
Acaft. My beart's darling? 
Ser. Let my knees 
Fix to the earth. . 
a 

Acaſt. Kiſe to my arms, and thy kind pray ts are an- 
For thour't a wondrons extract of all goodneſs, [ner'd, 
. near hee. 


£ 1 
* o 


et —— 1 - 
| Cham. My Lord, mey' grow norm aac omen: 1 
Many Tae ee waking round about you, | "= 
And Im come . 8 
Acaft. May ſt thou be happy | . 
Cham. Where? 


aft. In by vibe. = | 
Cham. Confirm me ſo, and make this fair one mins. ; "2 
] am dunn the"trede of courtſhip, 
And know not how to deal love out with art: 
 Onſets in love em beſt like thoſe in-war,— 
Fierce,reſobne, and done with all the force ;—=- 


81 would openmy whole heart at once, 1 54d 
And pour out the abundance of my foul. WO. 


One born to honour, and to honour bred? 
One that has learnt to treat ev'n foes with kindneſs ;. - 


Te wrong ne good man's fame, nor praiſe bimpſclf?—- 


Ser. 6 anne nov love; for thathally'Uto joy; ” bd 
| And joy muſt be a ſtranger to wy heare, 6 
Wes yon te in danger. May Chamont's good a. 
| r | 


Serina ?-canſt thoulove ſoldier > 2 


„% - THT 087 HAN. k. 5 
Willa 1 at ftiemlly diftence-ſce him Med. 2 ; 
Shall be thy lot. 

oe keep ty eves from wandering, elk 

Beware the dang'rous of the wanton, 

Shun their enticements ; ruin, like « vultur, _ 
—— e. 

— 
withe fools that love o 


1 Chamont, you told 


Cham. F 
3 For any bleſſing I could with fer. ; 
2 — Hhare lt hs 

_ e 
. 13 — Pee. 


ct. Would 


mee Ines: 
Goodnight! my friends, heuv — * all ab] 


3 | "Tomorrow 47 
(Ex. al but Cee ur d 


e norton. 
. VE WD 


- i Or te tents 


' - Arezyoutyet ſitiaſy u that- 2 7 Dou. 1 


4. Heat ee muſt dee wen. 


. = - THE OAPHAN; 35 | 
* "Tis yet too ſoon to ſleep, and Tal ba.cuciy- 
" o lend your converſation to a ſtranger, 
3 Chop. Sir, you're a ſoldkeef ?7? 
Cham. Yes. 
Chap. Tove a ſalfier ; 
." And had been one mydalf, but that my parents 
Would make me what you ſe me: yet Um honeſt 
. For all I wear black. 
Cham. And that's a wondee,. * 
Have you had long dependance on this family 
Chap. e be dani Fo het. 
| Spentpleaſantly. my Lord's not hanghty nor imperions, 
Nor I gravely whimſical ; ane 
And I have manners: | | | 
His ſons too are evil to- me, becauſe | A 
I do not.pretend to be wiſer than they are.; | = 
I ede with no man's buſineſs but wy own ; 0 Y 
I riſe in a morning early, —— 
Eat and drink chearfully, be kay 
Take my innocent pleaſures 
So meet with reſpect, and am ot e- .. I 
Cham, I glad you are ſo happy. _ 
A pleaſant fellow this, and may be uſeful, 3 
Due you my father, the old Chumont? „ 
8 Chap. I did and wis moſt ſorry when we loſt him. 


we Cham. Why? didſt thou love him ? (fiend. 
(nov: Chap. Ev'ry body loy'd him; r 
(6ight Chem. I could embrace theefor that vg tans 
"EY If thou didit love my father, I could . 


Thou wouldſt not be-an-enomy to me. $s 

| Chap. I can be no man's foe. 
" Cham. Then pr'ythee tell mm, 

* mik Aden the Lord Caftaio loves my GB: 
0 Nay, never tart. come, come, I know thy 2 | 
"FF Opens thee all the ſeerets of the family. N 
2} Thea if thou'rt honeſt, uſe this freedom kindly. 


1 - And character, think all thy brethren knaves, 
” "Thy trade a cheat, and thou its worſt profeſſor, 


= and hapty halle mad eyagh tonight, Ea 
A o 


_ THE ORPHAN, 


Chop. Love your lifter! 

Cham. Ay, love her. 

. Chap. Sir, I never ask'd him; 
And wonder you thould aft it me. 1 
bam. Nay, but th'art an hypocrite; act i 
Of all thy tribe that's honeſt in your ſchools? .. 'Y 
The pride of your ſuperiors makes ye ſlaves : 7 
Ye all live loathſome, ſneaking, ſervile lives ; 4 
Not free enough to praftiſe gen rous truth, . 
Though ye pretend to teach it to the world. 

Chap. I would deſerve a better thought from you. 

Cham. If thou would'ſt have me not contemn thy office .. 


N © 
. C4 A 9 J = by 
& Az — wa * > 4 d, þ . * * 


co 


Inform me: for I tell thee, prieſt, I'll know. 
| Chop. Eitherhelovesher, or he much bas wrong'd her. 
Glam. How wrong d her? TRY 7] 
A dene of miſchief'to undo us ab. | 
But tell me, wrong'd her, ſaid'ſt thou? 
Chap. Ay, Sir, wrong'd ber. © 
C e 
| What ſhall I give thee for't! thou dear phyſician 
 Offickly fouls, unfold this riddle to me, 
And comfort mine — 
© Chop, . 1 
A Nay, then again thou'rt honeſt. alt hon 
„Tes, if I durſt. 2 | | . 
e. Why, what affrights thee ? 
2 | Who are not tobe traſſd wich the le. 1 8 
den. Why, Iam no fol. EST OY 
Ar. 80 indeed you ſay. n Y 
JJ be ſerious then. | 1» oo 
-Youſte I am fo. . i 


| - A 2 
'T ye —_—_ 
'To — 2 


THE ». ar. TTY zr <3 A 
; Chan. Art thou then 3 
10 Far concern N ins ? „ r 
4 Joſt ſo do all bawdslook ; nay, bamſa-they hy, 
ve r map Ar ee 
8 — Bey ho 
* Chop. vir, F'm not often w'dthos.. EE 3 
4 Chap. A e i 
ice . W N e ts 
2 Tine but what thou kriow'ſt — 3 
er. Aud if Ie er reveilit to he wrong, = 
ay May this good ſword ner do ma right in hank! | - 
0 May Ine er k that Bleſſed peace of mind, © . 4 
That dwells in good and pious; men; like thee! _ 
— Chop. 1 Iwlnigs, "= 


*4$ 2 nxts TI" 


. As I was walking in the grove, [mer them: 429 
_ e — 8 

e 1•7. —— - 
Oye 4 Keceiv — 8 3 


T | "TRE ORPHAN: = 
Cb. Thea ay ſoul's at peer: 4 fd 
Nut why would us delay fo long to give ir? 5 | Let i 
a Not knowing what receptibn-ie hg fd 34 


5 To truſt che ſecret m me. 


JS 
Cam. What\y/thecauſe' > 2! 

I cannot gueſs, tho? en due bene. 

I do not like this «Op = 

2 — w 
3 | 


E--. „ an unlucky . 
1 SS 1. rr 
5 eee cad hoe mfr thy rd. 33 
a. 4 "£2. #63 2 1: eee 1 -- PX 
5 . 14; 4: 
.  Coff. eee 
Since my Mankdolaty'minez: tho! this ad look | 
Seems no good boaiding omen to her bliſs; = 83 
= Elſe, pr'ythee, tel] me why that look caſt down ? 3 
1 Mon. n 
The beay Aly „ nne 
3 Le we Brad. 47 
Ads your hand was kindly join'd with mine, 
= „ eee eee 
Paſſion rw big. and I could not forbear, 
Tears A tee 
What eu thatmean? _ . 
| Caf. Qbzthou art tepder ui. EW 
3 | Gentle and kinda & nature! _ 
IF When ſad ſtory has told, Profecn | # | - 
Thy nee breaſly mich Oſt campaſion ſwell' d. K. 
— TID. 


r : „ Es. 
Ix” F 1 1 b WE - 'S AER 7 * a * N 2 
SER #: * 1 4 


* 
: 16Y 
; +. 48P 
Did. 


0 * 
9 = 3 


Fang 
4 1 


4 ol danger, for there's Gfety in my 314 + + 
1 Let them rective thee : — AR 


'Tis ſurely heatd, and all will be betray; .-* | COLES z 
t. Oh! re Sevdeyse dae 
Shall be as ſdent as th? coſtatic blifs) - * $7 Te EY. ee. 


TED, 0 1 * * 


* ν 


Sure ſhe's too good for any mortal creme?! 
I could grow d, and praiſe — -.! 
But wherefore du d with my bleſs? 11 11 
| The night's far ſpeyt;anddaydraws an ph, on 
To bed, my love, and wake. GltT cone thücher. walk * 


Pol. So hot, my brother? Tha — the ver. 
Mos. Twill be 2 £44 ig yea hits 4 


You know your father's.chamber's riexz.26-tmioe; . 
And the leaſt noiſ will certainly alarm him. alata 


Caf. Twigoffibllez / alas! -- 


* 
Og re ww VA 


Is 't poſſible ta live one hour without thee? 3 
Let me behold theboyed, thiy/ll tell ne undd. 
Haſt thou no longlogpÞ attchok fille: fame «= - 
Cold, icy vir? 4d; th art Alter Me .; 1» 7 n p 
thy withes;,.' 


Haſte, haſte to al And lab dec ll 4 
Nos. Tia but @1 night, my Lord; D 


or in atempelt the ſeas be cali} 5! 00 9 1 


conquer 8 7 wt A 

No more, my Beg whac Gill bathe Gyw3 | N 
When ſhall I come+4- „ = HR 
As if I ne'er had paid my freedom for them. „ 
Mon. Nut tree ſoftftrokes upom 
And at that Gignal you ſhall gain admittance: W 
But ſpeak not the leaſt word i for if you iokd, - 26>? * 


* 
ks ff 
2 


Of ſouls, that by: intelligence converſe 4 5 17 8 10 
— 
Away, my love; A ee be babe. "I | 
1 Halde chase. yet gruig excl Ae fen. X24 
8 SAC 6 D2 * 9 


THE or BAN 


brother wandring too ſo lata * 1. , 
Caf. My Polydore, bow doſt en? . B 
How deerenr father ? is be well recovert#? 10 

-- Pol; 1 left bim happily cepos'd —_ 
Dr 
. . 
* F 4 I 
3 Pol. Is he the Gre — Gees? - "a a 

1 


* MY — + 


"a we not hope P 
Caf. bbe's nvt women biſe : | 5 
. 


* 


THE ORPHAN 47 
L beach Auld den: ten ane. * 
Believe me, I'm not with my love fo ngen. 


12 But can diſcern your purpoſe ape nin ; 

* Quit your pretences.to ber. f 4 1526 a 34 
-47 Caſt. Gram 14 | 1 5 
7 You love capitulations, Polydore,... N 
Ana but upon-conditions — nn... Ax 


Pol. Lou ſay, youwreceaſous ; — 2 
Caf. To morrowI may tell f] Tt. 
92 It is a matter of ſuch ſuch circumſtance, © oe 414: — 
N. As I muſt well conſult e er I reveal. #:-.:i 8 
T But, pr'ythee, ceaſe to dak I wonld abuſe the, 
Till more be kn. it on tu +. 14. "_ 
Pol. When you, Caſtalic, crate. er 14625 SZ 4 
To meet Monimia uoknown to m. cn 8 
. = | And then deny it laviſhly, I'll eq i lh 4 Rat” 3 
i To think Caſtalio- faithleſs to-his friend. Fs = 
+ Did I not ſee you part this very moment2429 ).tpi/ Wi 
Caſt. Ie ſeems you're warch'$ ma. e 2 p "= 
* Pol. I ſcorn the oe. (1 oa lo dt big: Fart a 
if - Caft. Pegthde avoid a thing thanmey'Rvipent- 
< Pol. Tharis,henceforward, making ledges with . 
4 Ca/t. Nay, if Mate angry; Polydore, good-night. [Ex. 
*4 Pol. Good - night, Caſtalio, if yl ach haſte... ; * 
}  linlerhinks I've N 


I = > > +146 Rs 
5 Then come and take — — — r 8 
This is the utmoſt paint of all m he; 4a: #171 Eh 2 
I or nos ſhe muſt, or never can be mi, int bre ants 2 
aper Oh! for a means now-how to-gounteaplot, 11; 0h 
7 "24 And diſappding this happy clder brother.. WY. |. $8 
In ev'ry thing we de, or undertake, | bono bivow AV * 6 'A 
* 5.20 And keeptha hr he gs of ms i bb wait 15 F * 
* iS Wes a er * 1 8 wh; at e 4 x A 2 
5 Ms "Ds 


N TH Or 


ry 


„ na © Eater Pans.” * 1 
Page. My rn??? EE 8 
Thenkelt + e * 


And may'ti time expe proferment} cant ths” 4 
Pretend to ſeereſy, cajole und flatter : 
Thy maſter's Willens and in hiv pleatures? . = 

Page. Ny Lond, I could do any thing for you, 
And ever be a very faithful boy. 
— LR 26 ve. 
Be it to run, or watch, or to convey = a 
A letter to a bramicous lady's boſom ; | 
2 [At lex Lam null, nod foo eure. 
* Go to my brother, he's en chamber now : - 
3 and preparing for his reſt ; 9 
e ome my 9 knep bm up 6 while: | 
In- pretty'fivey that may pleaſe = 
5 IMs car: invent ale no matter what: 
2 [ Whe mould ak of me, tell him I'm gone 
. tow bl lei, 
— Whetherbell hunt to-morrow. well fid, erbe, 
| Dillembly wh thy deother Wan ene pet. | 
Det deset lee l ti be 's in his bd; ä 
Or if he denn . 
_ Follow, and d woe quis, ute fond. 
. To do him lintls offices of ſervice. 
- Ferbapsat laſt ic may offend biz; when | | 
& =ZE=Dy beg 5 +. 
- - Succeed in this, and beexeploy'd again. 3 
E Dee. Doubt otjwy Lord: — I 
= _ To me; would often Gt.me on tile apes, 3 


— g — 1 5 v Pp . R Tous be th 
* "YA OE TY * F Pl \ P 
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a. 
1 % 
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* 


' You've ftaid ſo long, that at each üb wot 4 


1 mr RAN. 


— —-—„—e ? Rs 
I heard the ſign ſus order Nh to give, 
Oh for the art of Proteus, but to 
The bappy Polydore to bleſt Caſtello! 
eee well eoqualab HEB yer,” 
But I may fit her arms as well as he. N 
Then when I'm bappily pole foren 
Than ſeaſe canthink, all kan luto Joy, thr | 
To hear my diſappointed brother come, AS A 
And give the unregarded fignal; oh! 1 4 —— -M 
What a malicious pleaſure will that be? +. Y 
Jat thre an deter med the ehamber-doo 1 
It's ſurely heard, and we are; both betray'd.. 
How I adore a miſtreſs that eontrives 25 * 4 
With care 0 len de een eber, ?: 
Ove that has wit es charm de erf ?! 
And give a double reliſh to delight? © - 5 
— — nc 
E15 9 ys 4 


1 


The wind but makes, he aſks if yow urs eee 


"I TURRET bark, EU Gab Weng SY 


. 


8 . ; 
PHE ORPHAN: 


be mane ect Bagh: . 
Page. Indeed. my te- ee noni; | 


Pray let us hunt. * 
f. Go, you're a ile pratlr, 

4 W ee if yovr Lork Qs” 
Thiaks st. he — AAINRRA mee 
| I muſt to be. | 
. 1M wait upon your Lordſhip, U e 
1 fyou think Gt, and ſing you to repoſe. | 
+ Xo, my kind boy; the night is too fa wal 

: My ſenſes too are quize diſcob'2 of thought, - 
Aud ready el with we to go to reſt. 
1 pay +" -, . + pApnen 
þ  — Page. Ob? *t, 
Tos never 


reg RI 25 1 0 
Puge. Why, har malt Ling,prog.my 4. lord? 
ft. Pſalms, child, plalms. 


Burt pages. that are better bred, ing lampouns.) 36 
Well, leave meg. nn. FR Err — 

1 Fuge. Oh! 
* hat colour i 


ny Lady 


ily men 


. 


— — L 
3 "> that A thew above knee, that you; would, give | 
=... e horſe to go a hunting upon; ſo you did. Fil | 
. 


r — LE” og SE - 5 99 y F | ON | 
| — 75 | | "> - 32 

THE are a 7 
"Cafts Welt go, you eri, and e- en, aſk gone. OO 2 


e 
Caft. Wen then e 
8 indeed, my Lard eee 7 
b 89 ul 
7 * 1 Fn. ths * 1 * 
- 5 - N Ss 0 - +. * 


— 


Page- Yes, and I ſang ber the ſong 
And the did fo figh, and fo look: with ber eyed; 
And ber breaſts did ſo lift up and de I could have \. -- 
In my beart to have beat d, Forthey atiade reafinar'T | 7 

Caft. Hark, what's that noiſe ? ; ** aut * WL »* i 


- < . dp 
„ THE Ob? HAN 1 
— To tube poſſeſſion of Monimia's arms. JC RIS... 


© Sure Puly@ues's by this fime gone to bee. 

|  Apmiddight neahe"ieFer Gcals pmrack'&, 1; ee 
Tobe u wist te Kidd eld... J 
wn bis eyes upon the ſhining wmammon.. ,, {Knocks | 1 
eme not, firethic already fies. 1 

Her wiſhes could not brook fo long delay. 295 


Aber regt bearthas beat itſelf 10 reft. {wrt epi 


& 2 


E I Gghrof et, and paring ts the ou? nu. 
* more ———— of ir YR, . 
RR 
"That comes thus widely w diſturb our eſt? a0 Us! roy 

—_—_— UOTE TS ſt nick 

WW. eee An” 
_ Ca. red 


N 95 


Maid. Wbocber pe yo ey r ; 
" My Lady muſt nat be diflurd& goodnight lt i 
- Caf. She muſt, tell ber he ſhall; gh Pay io; haſte, 4 
| And bring ber tidingsfrom the late oflove 5: ... 142 8 4 
Tie lin conſulatioo met together, {44 1h 1 
We... 3 * ons he: eotlhs OY 3 
> Ma. ane . er of | 
Caft, Or this willmake me fo: aun 2g 122 5 as p 
' Qbey me, —— — „% AL EL x + | 

* Dial the window; andeome in-by fore, W 
Ae fad conſequentebe what it will; : 
* 9 _ e | 


ST Fe” * PR 
2 . 0 Sx 
- ST, Bo . 
b . a A n 


GS wa 4.34 tw YA ene 


«6s 


-Good-night. 1 + 4 7 13 MS a ans ha 


Sure now ſhe'as bound me faſt, and means to lord it, 


'Tis well, Monimia, that thy empire's ſhort! 


Where I will ruminate on woman's ills, - 


. M 
ren ORPHAN. 11 
Maid. My-Lady's andes 4e. Younny dps n 
She ſays ſne knows B OEſins * * e a 4 
wy” fo as you were; today, - - 1 1 1 A 
T'affront and do ber violence ais. 441 * 2 
c. T'Ul not believe't. nat „„ 
Maid. You may, þ. "44 Ba 041 . Ii as vb Yo TY | $ 
Caf. Curſes blaſt thee ! Nei eim: rl: D * 1 
Maid. Well, "tis a fine coolevtaing ;andiLhbpe.14 | x | 
May cure nnn <3 260 b Y 


Caft. And farewell all — er 
This is contre d. a fudy'dtrick abuſe: s © 
My eaſy nature, and torment my mind; Fe hs oral” = 


To rein me hard, and ride me at her will. + ww 3» 
Till by degrees ſhe ſhape me into Fool .. ST 
For all her future uſes. . 
"Tis impudence to think my ſoul will bear it. · 

Oh, I gould grow ev'n wild, and tear my hair}! 


Let but to-morrow, but to-morrow come, 


And try if all thy arts appeaſemy . 5 
Till when, be this deteſted place my bed; 


Laugh at myſelf, and —— — Ur : 
Faihleſs Monimia | ob Nai! "cio bak.- of 


2 | | - 3d - 

| | * | * — 
* „ „ 4 

# — 4 1 8 1 4 % 4 \ 

Ern. Either . 3 $520 11 a. 8 

S298 


My ſenſe a . , » (Path 3 
I heard the ſound of ſorrow; 8 Mn Nh 


And noe who minds pens would wanker ws & 
Caft. Who's there? 237 59 £5.55 $4 bt: $ 
Era, A friend. „ 4-44 S520 . 4 N 2 3 
Caſt. ene elbe eee 121 


5 I 9 


r a 1.5, 


25 * 


Deen Gſeand me now, but 


4 - : 
3 + © F 5 
* . | 
- 
* - 
l . * 1 1122 „ 5 
D- 5 % | | 
* % 
. 
be, 8 g 
Wo N 8 | 
4 
＋. A : | 


2 | Women, the fountain ——— 651 5 q 
4 N — ere 
2 © "Who loſt Mark Aude che world ? | A moman. 4" 
3 - Andlaitat hit chi Troy is es; — Re. ee 
Dene, damnable, deceiiful vo mn : 
"Woman to man'firſt — — 
* © -Happpanbilein pavadiſe they IS FR {5 4 
4 an. 2 —— e 
7%§ö’ 
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THE ORPHAN 4 
« $ . * 


3 | Acasro ſolus. 
2  ACA8ST0. | 
E Ries te the morning that has brought me hoakh ; 
A happy reſt has ſoften'd pain away, | 
And Il forget it, thoꝰ my mind's not well, 
' A heavy melancholy clogs my heart; . 
I droop and figh, I know not why. dark dreams. 
Sick fancy s children, have been over · buſy. 
And all the aighe play d farces in my brains: 
Methought I heard the mid · night raven cry; 
Wak'd with th* imagin'd noiſe, my curtains ſecm'd | 
To ſtart, and at my feet my ſons appear dc. 
Like ghoſts, all pale and tiff: * = "op 
I Bat could not: ſuddenly the forms were loſt, 
a. Andſcem?d to vaniſh in a bloody doud 


50] *'Twaedd, and forthe preſent book my thoughts ; 5 
I Butwasth' eſſect of my diſtemper'd blood ; ts * 
r eee ee. ; 


121M Pol. D eee +: wats; ol 


T5 þ Acaſt. Have you yet ſeen Caltali to — 
* JF. Pol. My Lord, "is extly anf he's . , 4 


q \ Acaſt. nne in the chapel. * 
24. G e CE. 

== 1 cannot think all has gone wel ee; N 
For as I waking:ay (and ne e e 
Was then ee) methooght I heard my fon 
Caſtalio's yojee;- but it ſeem'd- 


** 
c 4 _ — 4 L 2 my p 3 "hg g 
—— —u— bund {dt IM 
; * 4 
T 1 
y 1 . + % Aa 
: 0 * » 5 5 
. & #4 : * $ * * | 
— „ * 
„ 
* 1 
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Wt ea gi nope & A . F4 L.. 
. ir 4.7 * | 
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* > THE O'RPHAN. 
| In-ev*ry thing; and I will ſearch the truth out. 


And morn and evning give up the account... 
2 Tour pardon, Fwect one,I upbraid you not; 
-Orif I would, you are & good, L could/wiot. . 
N oe 
up,and readyin your eyes. 
1 Mons. The lacs thee ie fo very mea, 1 


Arat. Proud of an vid} man's pres} ns Monimia! 
en ———— Ft * =_ 
— | . 
Mien. —— goo Lord! 0 8 ++" "ol 
& 5 Ay! — „ F 
Ace. You mut five! — "roſe? * 
Man. A uv: 


2 
— 
— 17 


. N 


* 
fv 3 We: 


Dar! 8 0. K . * 
uv poor 3 8 3 
: Le cough ect hell ey. IE! = 


Was't not unkind, Florella? farely rwast + -- 

He ſcarce afforded one kind parging-ward, - -. To. ge 

But went away ſo cold the kiſs he gomn:w96%.. * TOS." 
seem d the fore'd com | 


8 __—_— 
. i 1 * S—_ 
* bo 9 


| 1 | n r e 3 2 * 7 2 2 | IL 
OM The ne I am not. the ſome ; ks = 
I Pre bound up for myſelfs wmeightofrues - - 
In howthe burden will be horn, none e 3:08 
"2 A huſband may be jealous, rigid; fald2;-7; 8 8 2 
I And ſhould Caſtalio et prove e N 87> Hs -j 3 
ss tender is my hears, © nice n © te _ 2 
TOR) . ” 'T would ruin and diſtract a7 renee 44 2 —— 
| IS 8 1 1 
*.- | Is he returning? e > SETS. 
Iu meet him there: the mylt'rienafenrians: na += 
- 4} Should be kept private as religions tle e e e 5 = 1 
From the unhallow'd view 2 2 9 5 2 
ä © 7 x 5 > F 
Caft. Wc — I 
And diſtant mountains, where. they ſead 
| The bogey ſhepherds leave their homely huts + hep > : -| 
| And with theiry 2 "ow KC TN 
Of healthful 3 which, | I _ 48 
With much content and appetite he earn. errik, dee, | Gy 1 
F the Fells his duily toil, } = "as . * Kt + 5 
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92 T HEZ ORPHAN. 
And dreſs the grateful glebe, that yields him fruits. 
be beaſts, that under the warm hedges ſlepf tr. 
And weather d out the cald bleak night; are up, "1 a3 
3 : And looking tow'rds the neighb ring paſtures, raiſe _*{ 
1 The voice, and bid their fellow - brutes 1 14 
4 The chearful birds tec, on the tops of trees, 1 
. „ err e : 0 
There's no confitibi-flire ſo a” -»&3 
N 4 Im marry'd! Sdeath I'm ſped; ee, 7 : 
| - Look'd Hercules, thus to a diſtaff chain dꝰ 414 
3 3 oh Monimia! * #79] 
n * (2m h ren t e ep |. tf 
p E der Moxizna cel are. 29 4 „ 
- Mon. Ine «bis | -- : 
3 
1 


| "299 to my ador'd Caſtalio's was. n 0 FE N 5. 

| 1 My wiſh's Lord. May ev'ry morn begin 2 
* Like this; and with our days our loves renew: ..:: 
— 4 * e gs e nr 1 
| br | API aqui!) on him, I 
= 2 Tam 9 92 101 Ee * 
| = Well fatisfy'd, that FI] — — 
bs. "Mon. When peak: 2 i 1 

Art thou not well, Caltalio ? Ee; 

Y * my breaſt, and tell me where's — 
3 N a. Tis here; tis in my head, tis in my beats A : 
"Tis ev'ry where; it rages like a madneſs ; | 4 


66 3 Il 8. 
8 &> * 2 


d moſt wonder how my IR. - 
* 'Youthought you had Werd wichin bs»: a8 

* Is grown a rebel, and has broke his chin. _— * 
* 2d now he walks there like a lond at laggt. 
= Aen. Am I notthen your wife, your lend mne He 
E— mh trangely dream; | 1 HY 
Wbat ails my love# n 3 ru 
| — Whate er thy dreams have — 1 


9 „ tad 
. * * 
| „ 


THE 0 PEA N 


1 Thy waking thoughts neter meant Caſtalio well. 
No more, Monimis, of your ſex's arts, | 

> They're uſcleſs all: I'm not that pliant tool. 4 
3 That ncceffary utenſil you'd make me; * Y 
I know my charter better I am man, 


„  Obſtinate man; and will not be enflav'd. _— 
4 Mon. You ſhall not fear*t : 1 9 8 — . =o 
I'll ever live your moſt obedient wife; 1 
Nor ever any pretend 25h 
Beyond your will; erde my aw > <>; 
+; By yon bright ber u. you bal not; n  Þ 
uu the tyrant, and at _—— I 
+ | Till by eee, and enntinu dees. b 
= re worn thee to s homely houſhold drums: - 
14 


1 


Nay, if I've any too, thou ſhalt be made +. 

"== 2 9 
Por thou haſt wrong d * 1 n 
eee Nr 7, - fe 


Me - err TS, 1 * 
„ ere * * — 7 den. a 24s - 
And will you, lene ths? help lp W ˙ 
He drogs-ber to thedoot and bricks from herr. 
—— —— oche 
Oh, my heart becaks-—— I'm uyiag ch nd off; — = 
11 E 97% 11 
E; r 


- 1 . Ip f ** | : % 


Men. My brother! 0 


There's nothing 


54 THT ORPHAN: 
| Chaft, and fomented; let my heart ſwell on. 


Till with its injuries it burſt, and hase 4 3 


With the dire blow this priſon to the earth. 


8 What ſad miſtake bas been the conſt of this??? g 


Caſtalio l oh! how often has he ſwore, 


8 e ſhould change, the ſon and ſtars grow dark. 75 | 


E're he would falſify his vows to me ! 

Make haſſe. confuſian, then: ſun, loſe thy light, 

RITES men Ho np 

For my Caſtalio's falſe. ' + 2. 
Maid. Unhappy day! 

Mon. Falſe as the wind, the water,pr the weather; 


Cruel as tygers o'er their trembling prey: — 20 | 


I feel him in my breaſt, he tears my beart, 
n 
8 1 


mn Ar THE 


Cham. Lift up thy eyes, wnd fe whocomes 19 cher * 
E Tell me theftbry of thy. wrongs, and then” - 55 - Than | 


See if my 094145} ara. cg 
Chem. Yes, Monimia, if thou think{t. 


* That I deſerve the name, I een brother. 


Mon. Oh Caſftalio! 
Cham. Hah! 
Name me that name agen! 1 


Imo all: there's meaning in that name. 
Io be is thy huſband ; therefore truſt me 


. Eater Canon. 602 ths 
” Chem. In tears, Monimia! ons Re ah 
Mon. Whoe'er thou art, "2b, 4 N 
Leave me alone to my belov'd deſpair. ' i ng 


Az 


», 3} : 


4 
G * 
| Men. Indeed, Chase. 


3 in ——— ene 
I * * 5-8 Kh 15 


0 


thec. 


Nethinks it is a part of me that fuers. 


THE O RNPH AN. 


1 know not mby:i: 22. 2 = 4143 tt 


Cham. You we il. Wente Pits 
And I might think with juſtice moſt ſeverely bk as 
Of this unfaithful dealing with ybur brother. 

Mon. Truly I am not to blame: ſuppoſe I'm fond, 
And grieve for what as much may pleaſe — 3 
Should 1 upbraid the deareſt friend om burt £1 
For the firſt fault? you would got Yoo + CE ; 

Cham. Not, if I had cauſe to think it was a friend. 

Mon. Why s you then calfihis wifaithful 4er: 
I ne'er conceal'd my ſout from you beſor me 
Bear with me now, and earch my wounds no farther; | 


For ev'ry probing pains me to the heart. 


Cham. Tis ſign there's danger int; and muſt be prob'l. | 


| Where's your new huſband? Mill that thought difturbs . 


What! only anſwer me * N yon. 
Nay, now they ſtream ? m . "4 


— wee 2...  » +1 


Mon. I cannot ſpeak, grief flows 6 fat upon ve: fy 
Tt choaks, and will not lat c. 0 


2 
+* "S, 7 
: s 4 . * 4 
Oh ! _ 
> 


Cham. My Monimia, rn thow'n dear, 


As honobr to my name: dear us the light ps 


To eyes but juſt reſtor'd, arid heat'#of blindneſs. \.,"...M 
iy WER ET GIS” * 2 Y 
The anguilh that torments ches? E 4. 1 
Mon. Oh! 1 dare not. E. 2 
Cham. I have no friend but hee; ve muſt confide 


In one another: two unhappy orphans, Orr ty 1 


Alas, we are; and when I'ſee thee gfieve, e. 


Mon. Oh, . 


I'm farisfy'd, Chamovt, that thoifwoulſfcor me's 7 = 3 
— e ee 


„ l ” A 


No more would qt praiſe this hated beauty 


6 * eee d. * 3 


„ THE 0. 2.x 
Tho e e wy poor hands 24 
K + I 
' Which happy loverstaſte, my keeper's ſtripes, | i 
A bed of ſtraw, and a coarſe wooden diſh, 5 
of wretched ſuſtenance ; when thus thou genes. 
seien Mons — 3 
- "Cham. 2 . | 
„ Mes. n e will you r — 
* Within its bounds?.-will you not do fene 
Von would not think how hardly I've ben 2 
From « near friend; — 
8 I Abe can; — ther ? 
8 waſted all bis love? | 
| - What has be done ? r 
1 1 


Mon. in 2 by 8 6 l 

Gem. Hah! . | 
ue. 1 1465 bmg 2 . 
Which if laß. r I 
e What hookghn!... e 
E Abe. Moſt barbwanily = = TER 5 
3 n fo tind ache, when is my .; ret 
* In thouſand hiſſes. tendet fighs and joys, = a gt $4 4 ö 
> F r 
Ad dawn of day de 8 webe tongue... = of 
F 26 « IG ately 


He 
Ar 
D. 
T 


. ted 6 1 


* 1 
E 
* 4 as 
' . Py ; 
* * * ag * 
. ume 
A 4 — „ ' iy 
# APE” 4 \ <6 ay ates 
2 4 . 


| Upon his knees, and begg d to know Poon 


TH E ORPHAN. 


* . te 
* * - # 1 1 8 & > % F 5 9 
| „ 
Mon. As I hung too Fl 


He dragg'd me likes ſlave upon the er 
And had no e Nied a 

Cham: How 3-gid he ++ |! 51h . 
Daſh thee diſtlninfully away nth Gon? 1 1 ir 

Mon. He did; and more, fear, will ne'r be Rute 5 
Tho' I ll Jo igt en e. ; ai; 1554S V5, MY 

Cham. What, throw thee from him. | $37, 4 

Mon. Yes, indeed, he did. "ot a. 88 

Cham. 80 may this arm ; SY 4 
Throw him to heath, res tes de-: | YN 
Lameneſs and leproſy, blindneG ind dunacy. r 
Poverty, dae pride, and the warms of in. | 
Light onme, if, Caſtalio, I forgive thee.” © | 

Mon. Nay, now, Chamont, art chen unkind bes: 
Didſt thou not promiſe me thoũ wouldſt be enim? 
Keep my diſgrace canceal'd? why ſhould"ſt thou kill him; I 
Lr 8 
Alas! Llowe him ll; and che“ Lne rr 
Claſp him 2gain within theſe lgngingaroas, . 't# 5 * % 2 £ 
Let bf him, bes big (yds) eee: "= 


SITE 


** 


5 Enter Acato.. 1 41243 IK; 37 

Acaſt. Sure ne Wl fue owls; no_—_ 

I only oe with. artec and Sifarder ; | 5 
And looks as full of balnscend blockhesd PR Bs, 
ee Jo this vey moment a af 


* 


Rf *. 


* 
Aa. Have a — S ; 
How thou'rt too buſy with Acaſto's fame ; 
Thave « foord, my arm's gpodoldacynaintante. | CO 
thee— 


b e. Ungratefulrullian'! 
| Eo nothing o _ 
E What have Tdonein aiy- wikappp ag © - 

g Dran ud en ot II * 5 


© What have 1 done? . EY _ 


> In learn better; "for you've been deen my fachesr;/--- | 5 
SY re eg Mos bye hand. 
F 
Aud let me know the ſubſtunes of thy la > 250171 010 


4 


1 — ae: eee f . 


E.. * 
„ „ «es & 


= THE ORPHAN, 
Je ſprouted on a bank, which the next froſt. wr 
Ha nit; and; with « careful loving band. 


"7 Tranſplanted her into youroews fairgarden, 24 


= Wherethe fun always ſhines : there long d. 
db rente ku, and lovely to-the oye; | 
= Tanin Griet holleremne, 

2 BY You talk to mein parables, Cha Chamonty 
-V You may have known that Pm no wordy man: 
Mie ſpeeches are the n of NS 


ut 

Needs no diſguiſe nor ornament. be la 
Cham. Your fog —— | * 
_ Ie two; e hare hanonr, 


(NE 
” = * * 
8 1 
7 5 7 
7 . » 4 4 
Pot * — * 
FX F 
0 = 4 0 


1 oo. Hah! wrong'd her > 7 $6.6 
3 , Acaft. e 2 
2 , b Cham. ſorry? | I . 2 1 2 


wrong'd Monimis. | = 


* 


vo gh be proud to rake hey ob our. 


© on? AK that of him: raf 


. 
. 


_— 


* 
3 


Or, by the gods, I'll lay a ſcene of blood, 


> 


A & el. When * —_— to as, ul ON a father. 


wo THE/ORPHAN. 


Monimia my fiſter, born' as high 
And noble as Caſtao - do her juſtice. - 


Shall make this dwelling horrible to nature. 5 
IU do't ; | del pa/ily Link your Gin: Ollie, 
Take him to your 

Acaſt. You hall have Juſtice 
Whol ter ate that haz done me e: 
My Lord, IU not diſturb you to repeat 


The cauſe of this: I beg you (to preſerve 8 8 N 


Your houſes honour) aſk it of Caſtalio. 
Ata. 1 will. | 


Cham. Till then farewel——— - [Exic. 

_ Acaft. nero. J 
Monimia ! | 2 

Mos. My Lord. 25 a I 

| Aeaſt. You are my daughter. | ZY 

Mon. La Sel eee 1 | 


Exit. 
Nos. Now I'm 3 for ever: who on cart 


4 | Is there ſo wretch'd as Monimia? 


" Firſt by Cuſtalio cruelly forſaken ; = 
P've loſt Acaſto now : Sis parting frowns 


May well inſtruct me, rage n 


I ſhall be next abandon'd to my fortune, | 3 La 

Thruſt out a naked wand'rerto the world, 4 | 

" And branded for the miſchievous Monimis ! 3 1h 
What will become of me? my cmel brother = 5 

3 Is framing ni Ah a... T1 

would not be the cauſe pled nd ord ye, E 0 

To reigu the empreſs of the earth; . oO HE 

"Td rather loſe for ever my c, OG Cs 

"My: . 8 -245Y 4 N 1 


THE ORT HAN. 


"af "Tater: PoLvDoans. 
Pal. Monimia weeping! + as” 


is — — — 
What men these ſighs? e 
Mon. Lui me alone to ſomow: tis a cu, 
| None eder ſhall-know ; but it ſhall with me. die. R 
OY Pol. Happy. r 
131 1 am no Grenzer to your deareſt ſecret; | 

«3 I know.your heart was never meant <a 
ritt. ae | 
| Pol. Nay, wonder not ; laſt gight B . 
Mis oaths, your vows, and to my torment. ſaw * _— 
FF Your wild embraces; in 
. 


#: 44 


— 


. Menkwia, 20d Leurſt the und. _ 
her, | Wik thou be ſworn, my love? wilt chow ve +12. 
Exit. | Unkind again ? e BR 
| Mos. deen och Fries hopes! d a Id. 


Pol. 2 my love? 2 1 
Mon. S my zaun, |: + _ 
Laſt night? 5 1 
Pol. Is F 1 
I hope Monimia was not much diſpleas'd. 9 0 
4 2 1 proſtitute? "= 
a e if n — i 
You ſaid you'wels Caſtalio— "<8 
Pol. By thoſe cyes L . 
It vn the ſame; 1 ſpent wy tiwe much beter, 2 
1 r | 
= Be F 


5 III 1 bad nothing in i durdove; r © 
Mes. Nay, IV onfuve you, by che gods; v4 angal 


. THE ORPHA N. 


| Bet 

To more advantage, on a pleaſant hill! You 
. | 4 
Mon. Hah——have a care — 2 | ; 


Pol. Where is the danger nr me? 
| Mon. pe e eee eee, 


| And drown your foul in wretdhedoefiforevery :; 


A thouſind horrid things crowd on my memory. 
Will you be kind, und fer me one 


Pol. 1'4 truſt thee with my life ; on then . 


Breathe out the heart. 


2 — 
To tell me, Polydors, and velt mo tray. YG TH 


Where didyoureſt laſt night ? 4 * + bf 3 | | 
Pol. Wiun thyme | EIS 


; RES — it: 


Mos. Tie - — 


Pol. Se faints?: ab d! who wats? 4 2 


1 

FF 

Ne'er bine again, buths — ever ! 

May very r 

To fill my foul with terror, till Tquite | 

Forget I ever bad humanity, | 1 
7 DS, 
Pal. What means all hi??? _— 


Mos. Oh, Polydore, if all 


1. * 1 
. 


— + 3 > 8 
6 9 93 * F 2 * 0 


22 


2 —— 1 


eilt 


fn. 


= * p 
8 2 
7 


| Never por fondof chearful peace again ? Fees 


THE ORPHAN. 
Be not a falſboad ; if you exet loy'd 
Your brother, you've nodone- yourſelf and me. 
Pol. Which way can ruia reach the man thaprich, | 
A Lem, in poſſelicn of thy fwcctack? "4 
Men. Ob) Tam bis wife. . | 
Pol. What fays Monimia ! hah ! 
Mes. I am Caſtalio's wife. 


uation, eng els. a 
10 ated Gans. 


NI. ahi thn moy't ot e. 
Mes. Could'ſt than * 


S wp £5 0415 


Pol. It may be yetaſccmt : TLgotey- | 
2 reconcile « 


waſte my life in petance for way fin. 6-65 L * — 


Mex. Then thou wouldſt more undo me; heap a load 
| Of added ſins upon my wretched head: : 
Would chou again have me betray thy brother,” = 


| And bninjgyollation to his arms? 3 "Hs 


Oh, when all T be mad indeed! - rer 
Pol. Nay, then * =. 
22 * 
Vow an eternal miſery together. Ss 
Mon, And wilt thou be a very faithful wretch 2 ** 


Wil chou with me ſtudy to be 


| 5 
een FR Bs 7 


| Aud find out ways bow to encreaſe afficion? 3 
A 33 + 1 5 the" % 


„% DUE ORPHAN. 
= pol. We'll inſtitute new arts unknown before, | 
1 To vary Apes make em lok Bike new ones. ; 
Fug. if the far of ourdeteſted yu. 
= A child be born, it ſhall be murder d — > 6+. 
3 Mon. No; „ $4888 . >> v. 
F 5 . . Sore thit may live. 43 E RON 4 : 
Z 4 | Pol. Why? | 4 "Es 5; 8 * 
WC. Mos. To become a thing ee aw Fi) I o 
. „des ende be e e 6 | 
Z rr t 
Pol. That's well contriv'd ; then een 
Full of our guile, diſtrafted where to wm,. a 
rr 
28222222 ID 
. Loathſome and venomous: where poiſons hang | 
* By night, and feed upon ſome pamper'd imp,” 55 
Fat with the blood of babes : there welllinkabie;) - wo 
eee the height of deſperiis Kung, 6: y 
Deſire ſhall languiſh like a wich ring Wet. 2 1 
© And no diſtia ion of the ſex be thought f... 
| Horrors ſhall —— haems,—- Jr. 
And I'll no more de caught with deauty's charms; n._ 
But when V'm dying ho me inthy anal 125 


Leu a . r 9 
| 2: & IT; RR "1 mee 4S0J Ko). Je 
eee 26 4-2 nipya god. 
„ eds Dana eee ws td Ig goes © + 


E 


w A 


* 


2 * 


2 6 q 


7 


74 2 — 1 8 4 5 1a. 3 5 1 Wr I 2 M 
„ 9 — | e 
— rern nn Ä d 2 N 
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THE ORPHAN 45, 


ier. - we 
» | CasT 4110 hing on the ground. 
# 42 f $ 0 N G. 
Io, all ye youths, wheſe bearts eier bled 
4 By cruel deeuty's pride ; 
| Bring each « gorlend on bis bead, 
Let none bis ſorrows bide: 
But band in baud around me move, 
Singing the ſaddeſt tales of love; * 
Aud ſee, when your complaints ye join. 
77 7 
. 
3361 
' My heart no ſorrows knew: 
Pity the pain with which I die; 
© But a not whence it grew. 
T if atempbing fair you find, 
| That's very lovely, very kind, 
Tho' bright as beav'n, whoſe famp foe 2 
e ee 


— a 
+ cal. $26 where the deer tro akter ens another, 

- 5 Brother and Ae, mingled ull together j 

1 No diſcontent they know, but in delightful 
| Wildneardfreajom, ehadiee ology ens bekags 
SEES. Enjoy their portion ; if they ſees s. 
1 How will they turn together all, and os: EEK. or 
. 1 —— 2 2 ue 


7 2 . 


F 8 I would forget, and blot from my mne 


I | Your heart from me ; PROF an pany Des. 


uh THE ORPHAN. 
Onee in a ſeaſon too they taſte of love: | 
Only the beaſt of reaſon is its ſlave, 4 

And mea OY drudges all the year. | 


Enter AcasTo. 
— Caſtalio! caſtalio 
Cat. Who's there 

So wretched but to name Caſtalio? 
Acaſt. I hope my meſſage may ſucceed. 
Caſt. My father! 

'Tis joy t6 ſee you, tho' where 9 
Acaſt. I'm come in beauty 's cauſe ; you'll gueſs the reſt. | 
Cajt. A woman ! if you love my peace of mind, 1 

Name not « woman to me; but to think _ I 

Of women, were enough to taint my brains, 


Till they ferment to madneſs! ob! iny father! — 1 


' Aeaft. What ails my boy? I 
Caft. A woman is the thing | 8 


Acaſt. r 
The very ſound's ungratefulto my ſenſe. (ill bide ; 
- Feaſt. This might ſeem ſtrange; bor you, I've founk, 


1 


Caſt. No more Moni mia 
Acaſt. Ts ſhe not your wife ? 


= - cut. to machdhe week 5 who loves to her of with? | 
| When you would give all worldly plagues « name. 8 


| Weorlſe than they have already, call em wife: 

But a new-married wife's a teeming miſchief, 
Full of herſelf: why, what a deal of horror 
Has that poor wrete e come, that welded aevi 
| Aeaft. A A 
Kk. Sare, my Lord but mocks ma: „ 
9 nnn 


HE ORPHAN. 67 
And leave the conduct of this part of life | 
To my own choice. 

Acaſt. 1 ay, no more diſpute. | 
Complaints are made to me, that you have wrong'd her. 

Caſt. Who hascomplain'd ? | 

Acaſt. Her brother to my face proclaim'd her vr 
And in ſuch terms, they've warm d me: 

— - What terms ? her brother! n 

| Where learn t ſhe that? 

What, does ihe ſend her hero with defiance? 

He durſt not ſure affront you ? | 
Acaſt. No not much. | 4 

But —— 

Caſt. Speak, what ſaid he ? 

Acaſt. That thou wert a villain: 
Methinks I would not have thee thought a yillain, 
Cat. Shame on th ill manner d brute ! a 
Jour age ſecur d him; he uit not elſe have dv. 

Acaſt. By my ſword, 

I would not ſee thee wrong'd, and bear je why: 
Tho” I have paſt my word ſhe ſhall have juſtice. 

Coft. = op Peres; cog 

Think you this ſolitude I now have choſen, 
Left joys juſt op'ning to my ſenſe, ſought here 
44. 1 . . 
My grave at length, wiſht to have grown one piece 
— 4, CF 0122.1 10 5 


| Enter CHAMOnT.. 

Cham. is the hero, — 
For wronging innocence, and breaking vows; * - 
Whoſe mighty ſpirit, and whoſe ſtubbora heart, 

| eaſt. 1 gueſs, Chamont, you come to Heh eds." 
a —— Mos, 24 2 
Caſt, 2 | 


. 1 rut ORPHAN. 


chan. Thonghtere non we found yoo 7 
Atotiag for the ills you ve done Chamont ; 5 Y 
Fer you have wrovg'd the deareſt part of him. g 
Monimia, young Lord, weeps in this heart ; , | _ rs 
And all the tears thy injuries have dran  - 
A n To 


_  Coft. Then you're Chamoat? 1 
Cham. Yes, and I hope no ſtranger 's 
To great Caſtalio. | 0 
Caft. I've heard of fuch a man, 2 1 
That has been very buſy with my honour : | -< 
Ion I'm much indebted to you, Sir; | +< 
And here return the villain back again 11 1 
You ſent me by my father. _ 
13 e eee vio- 
1 [Draws, and! interpeſes. 1 
© Young nan, it once was thought | [Fo Coftalis. FS 
1 1 was fit guardian of my houſe's honour ; * % 
| 4 you might ruſt your hare with me———for you, = 1 
{To Chamont. a 
Young ſoldier, I muſt tell you, you” have wongy et - 
I promis d you to do Monimia right; © rw 
Aud thonghtmy word a pledge I would not fort: -. 5 
But you, I find, wonldfright us to performance. [me. 
Ce. Sr, in my younger years with cane vou taught = 5 
That brave revenge was due to injur'd honour; | | 
Oppoſe not then the Jeftice of "my — 8 N 
cli. lots thy fuher's arm chow yt for A, | 
Becauſe thou know t the place is ſanQify'd Fe, 5-5 4 
With the remembrance of an ancient * 


_ 5 Lam s vilkia If I will not Gel thee, N 5 
iI muy be teveng d for a the wrongs © 
Done me by that ungrateful fair thou plead ft or. 1 


: wide 4 
” 4 — 44 


THE or? AW 


| Cham, Shs Weng M ther! by che Gary in my heart. 
Thy father'shonour'snot aboveMeniaila's; . , 
Nor was thy mother'struth and virtun ier. ; 
af. Boy, dens Aſturd the aſhezof the dead re. 
Wich thy capricious folliess the. remembrance | 16> al 
Of the lov'd creature thatonte fili — — = | 
Cham. r 1 3” ini Y 

's Caſt. It ſhall not. . bb: 1 +4 1 0 
| 3 Cham. No, nor ſhall + Wu nh ro 269; * N 2 * 

« "of Monimia; the? e bellefs.orpban, deſtitute ö 

| Of friends and fortune, the th* unbappy: bltet:-.. 


. = 


; Of poor IE ped fs Coon). 
i8E F'oppreſt by thee, thou proud imperions eraitor. | = 
4 Caſt. Hah ! 1 22 3 A. 253k *: N «fs 
rug. 2 dam. . to mba pb: ::..c mA 
vi- 55 beet L 21-6 a0 © 
B ˖— 
oſes. 4 . The cauſs'of def Gbedert 3 at. 1 
elis. || Who ie'thaswrong'dtheet 7 7... - 4, 
1 Caſt. Now K . 3 5 


5 


J For ſhelter?-- D e ee n 119 
me: | Shall then betray my fears. 2 be e Nw — 
1 Sheath up thy angry ſword, and don't affright me: K 
'me,  Chamont, let ones $erina calm thy breaſt :; 
ht If any of e have done thee injuries, | 
ute reveng'd, and love thee better fr El... 
Ss - in ee ber feos K* 
f This opportunity to ſhew your, vanity, -. * 15 
„ I Let's meet ſomeatbertime, when by nge, 
3 r cur oretgr ean3 
1 - Com. Tillthen, Iam W 38 
13 Caſt. Serina, 22 "I g BE J 
2;  Farewel, I wiſh much happineſs attend you... 7... 
. Chamont's eee _— 


2 


© 7 
* 


2 
" - 
. - 5 14 
_ 
AF 4 
4 w 
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r 5 * - k . 
- 
£ 70 
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THE ORPHAN 
| Give me Chamontyand bet che-world forſike mm. 
| Chem. Winieſbthe gods, tow happy I'm in thee! .. 
n © ot 
Tho! the fair child ot nature newly; born. * 
angry, unkind Caftalic, * | 
. willy by my puions „ Hr 40 


| > , And be a beggar in Monate ena. 


Might I be heard? 22 <2" 3 1 K. t & 
Caft.” Sir, 'rwas my laſt requeſt,” x 


E  Tou wou'd — REY 


So in a word; Monimis ie my feotn 2 1::. 5 {> 


8 | She baſely ſear you here a an NI ig I 


* That was your bulineſe. | ads Auel: n 2 
 Noartful profiitute, in falltoodspratis'; FEEL ST 


2 : To 5 concombh Eike . 
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Cao, and the quiet of g 
Caſt. Why wil young wing wy ee, 
em 
| Caſt. Lightnings firſt il blaſt mo; | | bY es 17 61 oy 
: I cell you. tart Rao > 5 
| Full of her fex's beſt diſſembled forrows, = 24008 
Ad a dn wemtiois e bfkerown,/ 7 
| My bee RING mes. - ; 
1 5 4 FP ; LE A 
04 : | : be rente, | | 
B Flor. My Lon where re you? ch Cult 
Caſt. What's that? 5 ab ee „A air 
Flor. Oh thew eee e: W 
Acaſt. Wh. hne Dim? ??: 5 
Flor. F =o. rv N = 
Caſt. nn Ws F 35,1} $51) i - the — 
Acaſt. Whut's the matter? .- rene; n 
Flor. Hurry'd by deſpair, ans n 
the flies with fary over all the hoe a 
Through every room of each — N 
Where's my Caftalio ? give me my Caſtiliot 
Except ſhe ſces you, ſure ſbe ll growdiſtrafted. ho 0 f 
Caſt. Hah ! will ſhe? docs the name Caltalio? | 
To the poor x eee ob my father! 1 
Acaſt. Then wilt thou go? bleingomeend thy . 
Caſt. I cannot hear Monimia's foul's in ſadneſh, * 4 
| And be a man; my heart will not fbrget her. 
But do not tell the world you ſaw th of mm. I 
* Acaſt. Delay not then, butthafte and chear way love, 
J r ern 
3 Er *- THER 
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© Te mould my heart, and make it what ſhe will. - 
s * hb! 1 Acaſt. oy. 
| Eater MontMrac ot > 
bo — ve ms room, 8 SIC 
= My wiſh's Lord, comely us rifing day, by 
_ ————— : dad] 
'-” Fountains of brightnefi; chearing all about him! 
When Will chere en me Oe my foul! 
=. — doth . A wa 4 

* 5 EW. 

| : ä | 

1 That life's in love with't ? | . 
Mas. Hark) dul he chat aner; 
. 0; 
> It Gs trucpat's — ndiſc is heard, - 
Aud every heart awakes, r e 
Wöbere art thou? W 

by | Caſt. Here, my love. ; I 4 Sept 

- Mon, Mommncied 3 vanih. 1 
Cat. Have Teen in «dream then al this while 
| And art thou but the ſhadow of dMonimial. . 8 
nnr 4 | 
A Mon. Oh ! were it poſſible that 3 
In dark oblivion but a few paſt bours, 
We might bohappy. 

3 3 1% thas & batd, Monimia, to forgive” 5 
1 & fauk, where humble love, like mine, implores hee? 
Teior I muſt love thee, though n ruin. | 
Wich way hall Icourt thee ? 

What ſhall I do to be enough thy ſlave, : 
_—_ . e 
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r.. thee, tyrant, break not quite wi heart; ö 
of. | a | 
> } Healit again, and comfort me with. love. - | 
| Mos. If l am dumb, Caftalio, and wunt words, + 

} To pay theb back this mighty tenderveſs; 

u is becauſe I look on thee with horror. + 


* And cannot ſee the men 16 have mart 
* Caf. r 
al. Mon. Ah ! alas, thou talk 


* thy poor heart thinks; 1 


= Mon." For my funk ll night: —— 
1 Caſt. I cap, and do- A r 
Men. Thus crawling on the h 5 WY = 
Would I that Perret recs 4 
Caft. Then ken us. 4 N 2957 676 — 
Mon. Ah me! «nog He en ST 

Caſt. So in the fields, P „ 
. 
The ſtatter d lovers of the feather d kind; ” 25 
Seek ing when danger's paſt to meet 3 "Bp *L 4 
Make moan, and call, by ſuch degrees approach, 7 
| Till ing hu thy dil cad Fonda, 3 

| Murmuriog love, an joy their fedrs aro oven, *- * 1 
? | Mon. Tethaus u enge, ba sd tas Wend 
Leſt in purſuance of the goodly qu flow If rg | 

Py | Of. My tener ang then oahitnfirm-ts, IJ 
3 eee 
— 9 38 —— 
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| Read'ſt thou not ſomething in my face, that ſpeaks 
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| When I ſtood waiting underneath the window, 

Quaking with fierce and violent defires; 

The dropping dews fell cold upon my bead, 

Darkneſs enclos'd, and the winds whiſtled round me; 

Which with my mournful fighs made ſuch ſad muſic ; 

As might have mov'd the hardeſt heart; why vert 9 | 

Deaf to my crits, and ſenſtleſbof my pins: 53 
Mon. Did I not begehecto forbear inquiry ? 


W within mer 
Caſt. . reg 
What doſt thowmean by horror. atid forbearance £ 
Of more inquiry? tell me, I beg thee tell me: 
And don't betray mo to a ſecond madneſs. 
Men. Muſt I? 
Goft.. If lab'ving is the pangs of death, 
Thou would'ſt do any thing to give me eaſc ; 
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And let in fearrof ugly form upon * 
Monimia, poor Monimia, tell yourhls, © | ; 
Were er muſt meet gin — 

Caf. What means my deſtin ß? 
e eee | 
3 EET | 
Caſt. Where's the powlr | 
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In ſome far diſtant country waſte my life, 

And from this day to ſee thy face no more. 
Caſt. Where am I ? ſure I wander *midſt enchantment, 

And never more ſhall find the way toireſt ; 2% 

But, oh, Monimia ! art thou indeed reſolv d 

To puniſh me with everlaſting abſence? _ 

Why turn'ſt thou from me ? I'm done arady. 

Methinks I ſtand upon a naked beach, . 

r 

Whilſt afar off the veſſel fails away, 

Where all the treaſure of my ſoul's embark'd. 
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Wilt thou not turn?-—oh.! couldthoſkgyes but ſpeak, 


I ſhould know all, for love is pregnant in em; 
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| They ſell, they preſs their beams uhren me ill : ?: Fa 


Wut thou not ſpeak ? if we muſt part ſor ever, 
Give me but one kind word to think upon. i 
I 6 my boure's breaking. 
Mon. Ab, Pb Caſtalio ! Zi N 21. 
$he pitics me; when thou wilt go.eternally? _ 85 
What means all this 2. le 
Aſingle wretch ? if but your r 
This world to atoms; why fo much ado -. 1 
ROY think we bc ded, and lay me fo. 
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Pol. To five, de » e rome; E 7 
What dog would bexr', that knew bu hisvondition > 
We've little knowledge, PLOW: eee 
IE 
Caſt. Who's chere? I; 065 W031 5 4 a4 3 954+ 6 
Pol. Why. what art thou? | * „ n 1 
Caſt. My brother Polydore2.... "i e 
Pol. Mei Polydore- . 
Gt. — * n * 71 - 4 
Pol. * 5 dope „„ ES 
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_ Caſt. Of my Monimin?  - 

Pol. No. geod- . 

Methinks my N 
* a eee cn. 
A Do I? a 
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5 8 Alas! 1 
— E 8 41 
E oh! eee work bu e thy hear 9 
1 To pls; kev me bree thee but z little, "ol 
| | And weep upon thy week. ; 1 wou'd redolls + 1 
Within thy boſbrs all wy Follies 141 
For thou wile © m, becanſe'theyirotnine 
| Pol. Be not ti ren; oonſide c firſt ; || \ +. 48 
2 u there no. A 

Cat. Why doſt thou aſk me that prey; 4 
- Like a falle friendſhip, when with-operams” —< 
And fircaming b tran upon thy breaſt? ? 4 
'Oh, *ris in e A mut have ooh t Vo - 1+ r i, 
Pol. 1 fear, nn n . 
Caſt. Doſt thou t dee md ben? 
Fel. Ob, ee he M; ttt 

. ot ng cole. x4 
*.— Kliyhe wroog r | 
> 208 thou Gadd i Hs 141 

Coſt. 1 hope ee . 

Pol. Tua — — un abedes“ bs 

— Caſt. Oh, Polydore,1-know not lids to dull cher; 1721 
* Shame riſes in my — 8 OE: 
The ſtory of my _ - * 4 = 
el. I grieve, my friend + nad "2 ORE 
= Knows any thing which bew ehen d ae 2 

| — thou c'er conceal thy thoughts fret 
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But let me here conjure thee, - 
By all the kind affeftion-of a brother. 
(For I'm aſham d to call * be 


Forgire me. F rf, 


To plague us both with one unhappy love! - N 
Thou, like's friend, a conſtant, gen rous friend, * 
In its firſt pangs didſt truſt me with thy paſſion; 
Whilſt 1 till ſmooth'd my pain So er hen, . 
And made a contract nnn > 
Po]. How! 4.0) 
- Caſt. Still new ways denne esa. * 
| And kept theo a5 6firinger g . 4 
Till yrſterday I wedded. with Monimia. | 
Pol. Ah, Caſtalio, was that well done? = 
Caſt. No; to conceal frm tee was mach » fl. 
Pol. A fault! when thou haſt heard #4 
The tale 11 tell, what eilechon call k then 2. . 
Caſt. How my heart throbs? x "3 77 B55; © 1-6 
Pol. Firſt, for thy friendſhip, traitor, i + Fords a 
I cancePtthus; after this day IU ne/er// OBEY © 
Hold truſt or converſe with thee Falſe C..: 5 
This wiener 
Coft. What will my fate do vicema?- * * 
Pre loſt all happineſi, and know not why r n 
What means this, brotbee rr 
Pol. eg ge treach'rous men. „ % A 
Farewel. 
Cat. PU be y flave ; wt thou ſhale uſe me - act © 
Juſt ahthou . 2 Þ Fe & 
Pol. Never. TOS | 
. Caft. Oh! think a little what thy. et | 
- How from our infancy we hand in hand 2 
Have trod the path of life iv love together; N | 
6 the ſame deſires. * : 6 
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+ Whene'cr had I a friend, that was nor Polydote's? - 

Or Polydore a foe, that M notmine ? : 2: 2s fl H 
Ev'n in the womb we mbrac'd; and wilt thou nom. 
For the firſt fault, abandon and forſake ne. 1 4 45 
Leave me amidſt afliftions to myſelf, Bb 


| Flung'd in the gur of grief, ud ove thy my? r [ 


Pol. Go to Mongimia, in her arms'thou!lt find! - 
| Repole; n nd 3-4: e 
\ _ Caſt. Wheat arts? - Go Oe I RET 
Pol. Blind weetch; then haſdand ! where's « webe 
Go to her fulſome bed, and wallow there, 1 
Till be hot'rallain, full of luft and wime,. .. . 


Come ſtorm lastet hrs by rp 2 


Coſt. Hold there; charge hee. 
Pol. Is ſhe not a——— "6.4 433+; 


© Caf. Whore? $5227 At. * 14 ö o: _ [plaiglng 1 
Poel. Ay, rn var ee 4 
forgive ern this $0.thed: * a 


t. Alai! Tran 
© But, let me tell thee, Polydorb, I'm griev'd: 
To find thee guilty of fach low. revenge,:-- . 6 
To wrong that virtue which. chou 0 ox c 
Pao. It ſeems I lye then? 5 43 
+Caft. Should che braveſt man 
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What thou proclaim m, he were e 


MI friend may be miſtaken. v 
= Pol. Damnth'evaGin; | 
Thou mean'l the worlt ; ——— vill 
That ſaid Ih. K + [heart; A 
"> Caſt. Do, draw thy deres uv e 1 
.; Therols no joy is life, Echos art loſt. . IA: 4 


Pol. 'Yex, thoviwever cameſt pl 
From old Acafto's loins; the miduife put 
Acer rpes wy wither, ad intend | 
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„ Of a true brother, in the cradle h i 
1 den ſome coarſe peaſant's SR. 
264 4 Pol. Theuly .; 2 ö rb e 
Ys: | . Caſt. Nay, then : 1203-20419 ot Ro | 
+  YetIamams?7 n eee 
7 Pol. Aae bed n a <2 
Fs ? Caſt. enen bee o -C! 
44 Po!, Ay; baſtvbotn toward, villain. - + [these 
a Caſt. This to thy heart then; tho! my e d 
[Figb:; Polydore drops his fward, and unt on un 
Pol. Now my-Caſtalio is again my friend. . 2. 
Caſt. What have I done! my ſwörk is in by breaſt. 
Pol. 80 I would have it be, thou beſt of n 1 
Thou kindeſt brother, and thou trueſt friend. Do. 
| Coſt, Ye gods, we're taught, that all ae wy 
| Yeare painted merciful, and friends to inn; i; : 8 3 
If fo, then why theſe plagues upon my bend? *M F > 
Pol. mn, noe wnges 
| Th'are not the gods, "tis Polydore 4712 (iy 2 og al 74 
Ive ſhin'd thy bed; why ſpotleſs eee Y 
Have been en gag arne 2 - 
"= = Pol. — lat night the hotrid deed val: 3 
£2 ws Was done, when all things flept, but — J 
CE : on Now where's Moalmia ? ohy 
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N ue Menus. | 2 944. 
2 Aon bing who calls me? HE, 
cart; | Methought I beard a voice. dae ht SE vt 
hay | Sweet ab the pipe een the eva, 
* f VWhenall his Ee flocks at feed before kim. 

0.2 But what means this?” here's bloed!!! " 
© Caſts, A brothers bell!!! 5 
4 ol * — pulls > 3562 7 (Us 
8 Fel. . tWeternal mis, 
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"Caſt. Notkillher?-rack ne. 

arenen, with pense. 
1 = yPeD n 
III not practiſe cruelty | 
Aud wreak revenge Ce Fay yer never known: : +: 
Mon. That taſk myſelf have finiſh'd, I hall e 3 
Before we part; Ive drunk a healing draught l 
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: For all my cares, and l thee. ; 7 
Pol. Ob, ſhe's innocent. TD ane? 3 b 
* ES wn vilt make a wretch of meindecd. Kee: 1 
Pol. Hadſt thou. Caſtalio. us d we like u friend. 
This peer had happen 'd; badſt thou let me Know —_— 
B — n A." 
P Hearing th' appointment mak large ink. b 
* hon Pod cut-dove me in ſucceſsful lo. ms 
6 cyplce; z:; 1 
-Whilttall the night, midſt our triumphant Gs? | 
Tue trembling, tender. kind, deceiy'd Monimia, © | 
= Embrac'd, — — call'd me her Caſtalio. 
3» V Caſt. And all this is the work of my own: fortune: 
4 Move but myſelf could e'cr have been ſb curſt. If 
__ love.alas! has-ruin'd the. Ar 
7 Thon faireſt, gdodly'@t frame the gods een made. A; 
- Pve marder'd too my brother. 8 55 N M 
| ee 1 y, 
Ad forcethe fin of parricide upon ma? | 8 


Pol. Tuns my own fault. Denen 
- Forgive the barb' rous treſpaſs of my tongue. 
| was a bard-violence;. I could have dy'd: >: N 

"With love of thee, ev'n when 1 us'dthee-wotſt;!; |. 4 
1 Nay, at each word that my diſtration urtet d. 2 1 7 
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Mos. Now, ee the moſt dear of .. 
Wir thou receive pollution to thy dem, . by 
And cloſe the eyes bf one that has betray Ache? 5 

Caſt. Oh, r 
Why men thus kind d ?: 3 
Mes. When Im lad le #'th'grave, and pry for- 
May'ſt thou be hs Inv forer. bride 3 z T3 Sar RY 
But none can ever love thee like Monimia, i; fe 
When I am dead, as preſently Liball E. NP. "4 | 
(For the grim tyrant graſpe m heart already) | _ 
Speak well of me ; and if hon find il} tongues . £2 i 
Too buſy with my fan end dem moments | 1 
Tvill be a noble juſtice ta theme | 7 
Of a poor wretch once honour'd with ty love. 4 
Eg ene e. 
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An everlaſtiag plagus;to.then, Ae, 7184 A 2 

And all thy race. Y N ver- Nen Fd me U ! 1.1 T* 
But bear me, heav'n ! —h Aoſta oder, 15 
My fiſter, my Monimis I hersthef r 

Ye po if ye haye jafthes, Arbe, ..... 4 
nr 
Aeaſt. My Peinderr ea. 1ibak 
Pol. Who calls ? . 2 2 1 N — p 


1 


__ exnaſt thow wahddad? 1,13 4 th. 3 
_ Caſt; ben . pe is * o 


4, * 1 U 24 1322 * * 5 9 
- 8%. pA * *£ 
7's N 515 $+* - * us. S Y C 


- 2 I) 
| , 7 
je * 4 — 
p 3 * 
0 A ww 2 
— N 
0 —_- ON 
** 2 — e 
e 2 n 


| 


62 ur 0.3 hg. x 


I bore herliving ; I will ne'er | . 
But here remain till my heart burſt with ſobbing, 7 


| Coſt. Vaniſh, I charge thee, oo ng; « dagger 


Cham. "Thou canſt not kill me; 
That would be kindnefs, and againſt thy nature. OT” 
Arat. What means Caſtalio ? ue thou wilt not pull 
| Tellme, I beg you, tel me the fd cauſe | 
Ofall this run? 5 


Pol. That miſt be my taſk : ITS 
But us tov long for one in pains to tell; 
Tou ui my dest findthe ftory written 
Of all onr en Gt cent 
And fo's Monimis; 3 an 
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| And omg the Be fin ur ver wrong the 3 


d [Que Joi wth me and curſe. 
What? 
ent. Firſt thyſelf, * 
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i andthe hour that gree theo birth: 8 2 
Y Ve. To ſpoil all ruſt and — 


= In lates rebellion; — — 
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geald me with leproſy, let friends forſake me, 
II bear it all; but curſt to the degree 
That I am now, tis this muſt give me patience : 
Thus I find reſt, and ſhall complain no more. 


[fo bing: 
Pol. Caſtalio! oh! 
Caſt. I come, p 

1 Chamont, to thee my birthright I bequeath : | 

Comfort my mourning father, heal his griefs ; 


[Araſto faints into the arms of a ſervant. . 
- For I perceive they fall with weight upon him. 5 
And, for Monimia's ſake, whom thou wilt find 1 
I never wrong d, be kind to poor Serina. 2  _ 
Now all 1 beg is, lay me in one grave b 3 
Thus with my love. farewel. 1'now um ——nothing, | J 
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" Cham. Take care of good Acaſto, hilt I go N. LE 
To ſearch the means by which the fateshave plagn'd us, . 

Tis thusthat heay'n its empire does maintain; A 
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3 6 cruel guardians bands: 
o produce a ſtory worth the telling, 
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